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Cowbove of the Fiying Heart ranch are
heartbroken over the loss of thelr muah.
prized phonograph by the defeat of thelir
champion In a foot-race with the cook of
the Contipede ranch. house party s
on at the Flying Heart. J. Wallingford
Speed, chieor leader at Yale, and Culver
Covington, Inter-collegiate champlon run-
ner, nre oxpected, Helen Hiako, Speed's
Bweetheart, suggests to Jean Chapln, sis-
tor of the owner of the ranch, that she
induce Covington, her lover, 1o win back
the phonograph. Helen declarea that If
Covington won't run, Specd will The
cowhoys are hilarlous over the prospect.
Bpeed and his valet, Larey Glnss, trainer
at Yale, arrive, Helon Blake asks Speed
who has powed to her us an athlete, to
race ngalnst the Centipeds man, he
cowbays join In the appenl te Wally, and
feuring that Helen will find him out, he
conmenta. He Inwist, however, that he
ahall ba entered n= an unknown, Nguring
that Covington will arrive In time to 1ake
his pluce. Fresno, glee club ainger from
Bianford university and in  love with
Helen, trles to discredit Spped with the
ladies and the cowboys. Spéed nnd Glass
?ut In the time they are supposed to be
ralning playing cards In o secluded spot.
The cowhboys tell Glass It Ia up to him to
sop that Speed wins the race. Willle, the
eunman, declares the trainer will go back
cast packed In lce, If Bpeod falls, A tele.

r™m comes from Covington saving he is

n jull at Omahe fer ten dave, (Hass |n
a panle forces Speed to begin teaining in
earnest. The rowhova force Speed 1o eal
in the tralning quorters and prepars him
A et of very rare meat. Milss Blake
bakes o cake for Speod and I offended
when Larry refuses to allow him to eat
it. Covington arrivea on crutches, He
#ayva bhe broke his toe In Omahn, Mrs,
Kenp, l'll]i;u:l'*] to Covington and In love

with Jne (‘hruﬂu, exposcs  Spoed to
Helon, becnuse ‘}u-ml had falled to pro-4
vent Covington from joining the party,

eed decldes to coripple himself, bt

Bkinner, the Centlpede runner, appears
with a propositlon to throwe the race.
Glass !llt-m[pb! to escape at night, but I=
captured. Fresno glves Oallngher, the
Centl e foreman, $500 to bot agninst
Bper r him. Helen Blake hears of It
and bets U000 on Bpeed. Glass recognizes
8kinner an a professional runner.

CHAPTER XVII.—Continued.

Instantly a full-lunged roar went up
that rolled away to the foot-hills, and
the runners sped out of the pandemon-
fum, their legs twinkling against the
dust-colored prairie. Down to the
turn they raced. Speed was leading.
Fright had acted upon him as an elec-
trie charge; hig terror lent him wings;
he was obaessed by a propelling force
outslde of himself. Naturally strong,
lthe, and active, he Illkewise pos.
sessed within him the white-hot flame
of youth, and now, with a nameless
foar to spur him on, he ran as any
bealthy, frightened young animal
would run. At the second turn Skin-
ner had not passed him, but tha thud
of his feet was close behind,

This unparalleled phenomenon sur-
prised Lawrence Glass perhaps most
of all. Was this a mirncle? He
turned to Covington, to find him dane-
ing madly, hig crutches waving, over
his head, In his eyes the stare of a
maniac. His mouth was distended,
and Glass reasoped that he must be
shouting violently, but could not be
sure. Suddenly Covington dashed to
the turn whence the runners would
be revealed as they covered the last
half lap, for nothing was distinguish-
able through the fence, burdened sby
human forms, and Larry lumbered aft-
er him, ploughing his way through the
«rowd and colliding with the box upon
which stood the Echo Phonograph, of
New York and Paris. He hurled
Mariedetta out of his path with bruta)
disregard, but even before he ecould

Skinner Had Fallen!

reach his point of vanitage the sprint-
ers buret (nto the homestretch. Larry
{ilass saw it all at a glance-—8peed
was weakening, while Skinner was
running easily. Nature had done her
utmost; ¢he could not work the Im-
possible. Aa they tore past, Skinner
was nhead, '

The sir nbove the corral ‘ became
vlackened with hats as If a8 flock of
wulturas had wheelad suddenly; the
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shriek of trlumph that rose from the
Centipeds ranks warned the trainer
that he had tarriod too long. Heavily
he wat off across the prairie for New
York

The mamory of that race awakened
Specd from his slnmbers many times
in later years. When he found the
brown shoulder of his rival drawing
past he reallzed that for him the end
of all things was nt hand. And yet,
be 1t eald to hi= crodit, he held dog-
gedly to hls task, and began to fight
his waning strength with renewed de-
termination. Down through the nolsy
crowd he pounded ut the heels of his
antagonist, then out upon the second
lap. But now his fatigue Increased
rapldly, and ns It increased, so did
Skinner's lead. At the seecond turn
Wally hapelessly  outdistanced,
and began to sob with fury, In an
ticipation of the last, long, terrible
stroteh.  Back toward the final turn
they ecame, the college man desper-
ately laboring, the cook striding on
ko a machine. Wally saw the rows
of forms standing upon the fenee, but
of the shouting he heard nothing
Skinner was twenty yards ahead now,
and flung a look back over his shoul:
der. As he turned Into the Inst
stralghtaway he looked back again
and grinned triumphantly.

Then—J. Wallingford Speed gasped,
and calling upon his uttermost atom of
strangth, quickenad the strides of his
lenden legs., Skinner had fallen!

A shriek of exultation came from
the Flying Heart followers; it died as
the unfortunate man struggled to his
feet, and was off agaln before his op
ponent had overtaken him. Down the
alley of human forms the two came;
then as thelr man drew ahead for an
instant or two, such a bedlam broke
forth from Gallagher's crew that Law-
rence Glass, well started on his over-

Innd trlp, judged that the end had
come,
Dut Skinner wavered. His ankle

turned for a second time; he seemed
about to fall once more. Then he
righted himself, but he came on hob:
bling.

The last thirty yards contained the
tortures of a lifetime to Wally Speed.
His lunga were bursting, his head was
rolling, every step required a separate
effort of will. He
knew he was wobbling, and felt his
kneeg ready to buckle beneath him.
but he saw the blue tightstretchea
ribbon Just phead, and continued to
lesnen the gap between himself and
Skinner until he felt he must reach
out wildiy and grasp at the other
man's clothing, Helen's face stood out
from the blur, and her lips cried to
him. He plunged forward, his out-
flung arm tore the ribbon from Iita
fastening, and he fell. But Skinner
wis behind him,

CHAPTER XVIII,

HE only thing In the world
that the victorlous Speed
wanted was to lle down and
stretch out and allow those
glowing coals in his thest

to cool off. But rough
hands @elzed him, and
he feund himself astride

of Stover's shoulders and
gyrating about the Echo Phonograph
In the midst of a wardance. He
kicked violently with his spiked shoes,
whereat the foreman bucked llke a
wild horse under the spur and dropped
him, and he staggered out of the
crowd, where a girl flew to him.

“Oh, Wally,” she cried, “I knew you
could!"™ He sank to the ground, and
sho knelt beside him.

Skihner was propped agalnst the
corral fence opposite, his face distort.
¢d with suffering, and Gallagher was
rubibing his ankle,

“"Taint broke, 1 reckon,” sald Gal-
lagher, rislng. 1 wish to hell it
was!" He stared disgustedly at his
fallen champlon, and added: “Wa
don’t want ¥'all for a cook no more,
Skinner. You never was no good no
how, He turned to Helen und handed
her & double handful of bank-notes, as
Berkeley Fresno buried his bands In
his pockets and walked away. “Here's
your coln, miss. 1If ever you gel an-
other hunch, let me know., An' here's
yours, Mr. Speed; t's a weddinpres.
ent from the Centipede,” He felched
a deep sigh. “Thank the Lord we'll
glt somethin' fit to eat from vow on!"

Speod staggered to Skinner, wheo
was still nursing his Injury, and held

tlon, Mr. Skinner
runner!"

sumething to remember it by."
pointed to a sash which lay beslde
him.
miss,” he explained gallantly.

eon!" Chapin ecalled,

Glass,

out his hand, wheroat the cook winked
hin left eye gravely.

“The best man won,” sald Skinner,

‘and say—thore's a parson at Albu- | You think he could?
querque.”
and fell to massaging his foot.

Then he groaned loudly, |

There came a fluttering by his side,

and Miss Blake's volce sald to him
with sweetness and with plty:

“I'm so0 sorry you lost your pmul-'
You're a splendid

"Naver mind the Job, miss, I've got
He

|

“The loser getan the ribbon,

Oft to the right there came a new

outery, and far acroes the level pralrie |
a strange slght wos revealod to the |
beholders. A fat man In whita flan. |
nels was doubling and dodging ahead |
of two hota wen, f |
considerabla distafi®e It could plainly
be seen that he was behaving with re-
markable agllity for one so heavy

Repentedly his pursuers headed him

aoff, but he rushed past thom, seeming. |

#.0 sven from a

ly posscssed by the blind sense of di-

He was headed toward the east,
“Why, it's Larry'” ejaculated Speed.
“And Cloudy and Carara”
“Wally, your man has lost his res

At
the

that Instant the watchers saw
Mexiean thunder down upon |
his lariat swinging about his |
head, Lazily the rope uncolled and
sottled over the flecing figure, then,
amid a cloud of dust, Carara's horsa
ot itself upon ite haunches and the
whiteclnd figure came to the end of
ite Night. There wes a violent strug
gle, as if the cowbody had hooked a
leaping tuna, cactus plants and sage-
brush wera uprooled, then the pony
began to back away, always keeplng
the lariat taut. But Glass was no
easy captive, as his threshing arms
and legs betrayed, and even when he
was dragged back to the scene of the
race, panting, grimy, dishevelled, the
rope still about his waist, he seamod
obsersed by that wild Insanity for

“I'n So Sorry You Lost Your Posl
. tion, Mr. Skinner."

filght. He was drenched with [mra])l-J
ration, his collur was dangling, one
end of a suspender tralled behind him, |

At sight of Speed he uttered a cry.}
then plunged through the crowd like n
bull, but the lariat loop slipped to the |
neck and tightened like a hungmnn'a‘
nooee,

“Larry,” cried his employer, sharply,
“have you lost your hoead?” \

“Ain’t they g-g-got you yet?" gueried |
the tralner in a strangling volce

“You Idiot, 1 won!"

“What!"

“l won—easy."

plelon
1 say
elothes line off of me; I've got to run |
some more.”

L . L L L] L L] . L]

|n miserablo
rection that guides the homing pigeon |

or the salmon In its springtime run

“YFou won!" Larry's &yes wers
starting from his head

v
“He sure did," sald Stover Dldn’t"

Glnss approhonded that look of sus
“Certalnly!"” enld he. “Didn't
#o, all along? Now take that |

.
That evening J. Wallingford Speed

and Helen Blanke aat together In the
| hammook,

and mueh of the time hr'r:
hand wae in his, From tha bunk- |
house across the court-yard floated
the volce of the beloved Echo Phono |
graph, now sad, now gny; now shril-
iing the panceful alr with Mme Mel
ba's “Holy OClig,” now waking the
echoes with the rasping voflections of |
“Sllas on Fifth Avenue® To the
spellbound audlanee gathered closa
beslde It, It was divine, but deep as
win thalr setisfoction, ¢ could not |
compare with that of the tired young
son of Ell. Tneffable poace and con-
tentment wera hig; the whole wide
world was full of melody.

“And now that I've told you what
frand I am, you won't
stop loving me?" he gquestioned. |

Helen nestled closer and shook her
hend. There was no need for words,

Jack Chapin eame out upon the
poreh with the chaperon. “Well, Fres
no caught his train,” he told them.

"And we have had such a glorious
drive coming back! The night s
gplendid!"

“Yes, so nice and moonlight!" Whalk
Iy agreed plessantly, whereat Jack
Chapin laughed

“It's aa black at pitch.”

“Why, so It Is!"

of the machine, he
tionately: "By Jove!'! there goes ‘The
Baggage Conch Ahead” once more!
That makes ten times"

“It'a a beautiful thing, fsn't 1t}"
Miss Blake sighed dreamily.

“I—1 beliove I'm learning to like 1t

| myeell,” her lover agreed. “Poor
Fres!"
- L] . L] L - . - L] .

The brideamaids wore white organ:
die and carried violets,
THE END,

Frankly Answered.

Laudatory remarks about Black Orp-
ingtons, Plymouth Rocks and other
fancy breeds of fowl a few days ago
reminded Congressman Henry © Allen
Cooper of a chicken dinner In Mury
land.

The dinner, the congressman said,
was given by a colored man named
Ebenerer White, and the guest of the
evening was George  Washington
Green, chlefl deacon of the little ehnrch
that White occaslonally attended,

Grace, of course, was eloquently
said, and at its conclusion Mr. White
began to earve the chicken, Then Dea-
con Green became facetious,

“Hruddah White," he smilingly re-
marked, “do dat nex' do’ nelghbor ob
yo'n keep chickens?"

“No, sah!" came the prompt re
sponse of Mr, White, as he deftly pried
lose a well-roasted wing, "but he try
hard 'nuff to keep ‘em."—Philadelphin
Telegraph.

Wanted His Papa.

Leonard, a lovable and precoclous
boy of two and a half years, s very
fond of his father. One day, studying
the bleg, large figured calendar in his
mother's kitchen, he asked why some
of the fAgures were red and others
black, Mother explained that the red
letter days were SBundays. “The days
when papa stays home!" the bright
baby exclaimed. A little later another
calendar was brought Into the house,
and at sight of its plain black letter
ing, Leonard erled. “There's no red

| letter Sundays for papa to stay home
| on,” he sobbingly explained,

NOT AN OCCASION FOR MIRTH |
Thoughtless People Laughed at Hu-‘
morous Sight, but There Was
Deep Pathos in Incident,

Why will we be so much amused
at the other fellow's woe? The other
fellow In this story wad driving, and
the horse was golng at a clip, so tho |
driver bhad his hands full to steer
safely through ithe crowded streets.
The only other occupunt of the con-
veyance was a large nanny goat,
standing on the seat. She was some-
what uneasy at the unusual means of |
locomotion, and belug of a loving dis- |
position, she would snuggle up to the |
driver and lick acrose the face, and
nose his halr whenever the swaying
vehicle gave her u chance, To a bus
full of people with nothing to do but
look on it was very funny, and calls
and jeers to the busy driver did not
ndd to his peace of mind. But had
the hooters only known that the goat
was boing hurried through the eity

streels to apve a little life!

Not far from Washington gsquare
there is a little house where & young
mother lay dead and a slek infant was !

.

e

-

erying for comfort, and the man with
the quecr passenger hod that pleture
hefore him while naony and the oo
lookers mide free with his digolvy,

Dowin the Scale.

A certaln bride is very much in love
with her husband and very willing to
admit i. S8he likea 4o sound his
prajgses to her mother and to her gir!
friends. She has o number of original
expressions. When her husband e
good she says he is “chocolate cake,
three layers deep.” When he ls very
good he s “chocolate cake, four layvers
deep,” and so on up the seale, Ocenr
sionally, however, things take a turn.

The bride's mother dropped In the
other day. The bride was a trifle
peevish, but ber mother pretended not
to notice this,

“And how was John today?' wae
her Inquiry. “Chocolate, four layerd
deep?™ \

"NCI-"

“Three layers deop?

UFNB-I’

“Two layers deep?*

“No." This with a pout.

“Then what Is he?"

“Dog biscdit!"~Natlonal Mountniy.

Caruso Conslders. Remarks About Con-
ditlon of His Throat Hurt Hia
Reputation.

8o much money has come to the

tenor Caruso, from the bird-

¥ of hisg throat, that some | pald, |
about remarks made about | Throe years lator when It was ru.|

might not perhaps be won-

One of Signor Caruso's latest law-
suits is with Prof. Della Vedova of
Milan, who im 1907 operated on him
for throat trouble and restored the
wonderful volce. The professor
claimed a fee of $10,000, which Ca-
ruso consldered excessive. The singer
threatened litigation and Vedova re-
duced his fee to $3,000, which Caruso

mored that Caruso’s throat troubls
had returned Prof. Della Vedova ex-

plained i an interview published (n

a Milan paper partioulars of the op-
eration he had performed.

Caruso was furious. He sald that
the professor had no right to divulge
such particulars, which damaged the
tenor's réputation and led to tho be-
#lef that his volce was not perfect,
owing te a weak throat. Caruso
stituted proceedings against his doc-
tor and claimed damages.

The cM¥e was declded In the pro-
tassor's favor. Then Caruso appealed
against the sentence and the case was

beard again ‘before the Milan court of

appeals, In a few weeks' time the
court will give Ita desislon.

It 1a in fact rather a serious of-
fense to pass romarks Iin any sense
derogatory to this valuable throat

Valuable Painting Found.

A genulne Rubens has been discov-
ered in a small private dwelling at
Btrasburg. The paluting, which de-
plots a scene from Herodolus, formed
part of a legacy of Queen Christina of
Bweden, and dotes from be! - cen 1683
and 1684,

| the

Then as a fresh |
song burst forth from the very heart |
murmured affeo- |

4 SLAIN; 60 SHOT
[N DUBLIN BATTLE

KING'S TROOPS FIRE INTO JEER.
ING MOB WHICH MAD BOM.
BARDED THEM

SEVEN ARE EXPECTED TO DIE

MINISTER OF
SERVIA GIVEN
HIS PASSPORT

ACT BY AUSTRIA |8 DEEMED
EQUIVALENT TO A DECLAR-
ATION OF WAR,

Battalion Were Seeking Big Shipment
of Ammunition Smuggled In by
Irish Nationalists for Use In

Home Rule Batties.

Miblin —Three men and one woman
ar* dead and more than 60 wounded
persons are In a hospital as the re.
gult aof & battallon of the king's own
Scottish borderers firing into a mobh
In the of Dublln, Seven of
wounded are expected to  die,
Among them are three women and a
hoy aged 10,

The affray was the climax of a gun-
running® exploit of tha Natlonal wvol-
unjeers, who were being alded by n
mob composed largely of women and
youths A conslgnment of rifles, said
number 10,000, was landed at
Howth, nine miles from Dublin, from
a private yacht. The Natlonallst vol
unteecrs cut the telegraph wires,
slopped travel on the Dublin roads
and, according to reports, sent away
| most of the rifles, together with 70,000
rounds of ammunition, in motor cara.

Mobh Cheers for Redmond.

| A battalion of the king's own Scots

Hireotls

1o

the arms when the authoritles heard
the volunteers were hbringing them
into the city, The soldiers encoun-
tered a detachment of volunteers at
Clonmell bridge and an outbreak re-
sulted.

S8ocon a gereat crowd collected and
followed the troops, jeering them and
cheering for John Redmond, the Na-
tionallst leader, and homa rule. Final-
v the mob began throwing bottles
and stones, Injuring several soldiers,
ATo thia attack the battallon replisd
with a scattered fusillade. In an in-
stant the street was covered with
wounded, while terrified men, women
and children ran in all directions.

Many Rifies Seized.

St. Juras hospital is situated only
!200 vards from the scene of the af-
|fraw and the wounded were quickly
taken there, where four of them dled,
The soldlers and pollee selzed a hun-
dred rifles. The borderers ara con-
fined to barracks to prevent the peo-
ple attacking them. A steet car, In
which a soldier was riding, was wreck-
ed, but the soldler escaped. Further
rioting Is feared.

“Dead” Woman Makea Protest.

Waterbury, Conn—Mrs. #lizabeth
Tanner, 58, while being removed from
the room where ghe “dled” In an un-
dertaker's transportation case, shock-
ed the attendants with a yell of pro-
test against the rough manner In
which they were handling her body,
and directed them, by no means mild-
ly, to be more careful

Mexico Peace at Hand.

Washington —Confident that peace
was at hand, in Mexlco, adminlstra-
tion officials awalted the outcome of
| the meeting at Tampleo hetween Car-
ranza and Reginaldo Cepedd, envoy
|of ihe Carbajal government, to ar-
range for the transfer of administra.
tions in Mexico City.

Runaway Unites Lovers.
|  Kuhlar, Colo-—James Sheen was re-
unfted to his swestheart of 35 years
lago, Miss Amy Dodd, whom he had
| thought dead, when a runaway acel-
dent brought them together,

| Masonic Commander Dead,

Murfroeshoro, Tenn. — After a
I month's flinegs, Maj. James 1. Rlch-
ardson, soverelgn grand commander

| of the Scottish Rite Masons, southern
| furisdiction, Is dead at  his home at
Murfreesboro. Ile had heen in feeble
health the last four years.

Girls Candling Eggs.

Now York.—@Girl capdlors may take
the places of strikers who have quit
Produce merchants &re  serlously

| thinking of emploving girls to handle
the barnyard product,

Too Noisy, Shoots Two,

Chicago,—Clalming they made so
| much nose during the day he could
not sleep, Ludwig Mazarowskl, a night
| watchman, shot and wounded two em-
| ployes of & dalry.

Three Killed as Aute Upsets

Ban Diego, Cal—J. M. Whitlay, hla
daughter, Mra. George Pave, and har
11 month-old son were kllled when
their nutomobile turned over on a
grade near Lakoside,

Makes “Dive of Death.”

Bridgeport, Conn.—Seeking to emu-
Iate & high diving feat he had wit-
nessad, Francis Peters cruwled to the
branches of a high tree and made a
“dive of death” in & pond. His friends
bad tried to stop him.

Snake Turna on Charmer.
Roslyn, Wis.-<In full view of a big
erowd of men and women seelng the
sights of a carnival here, Myrile Wil
son, & snake-charmer, was bitten by
a rattlesnake and died later. Tu the

crowd was the woman's husband,

tish borderers was orderad 1o ecapture |

-

| SERVIAN SOLDIERS FIRE

f ON AUSTRIAN INFANTRY

l Vienna, Austria.—No declaration of
! war has bean 1saued aud it s helleved
that none will be, since Servia did not

’ll'll.bnvﬂ:w to The Hague conventipn

The sending of his passports (o the
Bervian minlster, M. Janovitch;, by
!UH‘ Ausirinn foreign offiee, however,
Is deemed equivalent to g declaration
|nf wWhr,
! This action has been taken M.
| Janoviteh will leave Immedintely. In
| his absence the Russinn ambagsador
{will take charge of Servian interests

Acovording to a Semlin rumor, the
first encounter between Austrin and
{Bervia has ooccurred near Semendria
m the Duanube, 24 miles southeast of
| Belgrade, Somae vessels <conveying
Austrian lufaniry were sald to have
bean fired on from the Servian side
of the Dunube and to have returned
| the fire
| All Business Houses Closs,

|

|KAISER WILHELM OF GERMANY.

’ After the removal of the Servian |

court from Belgrade all business
| houses shut down and there was an
laxodus of families In overloaded con-
veyances,

Belgrade presented a picture of the
| greatest confusion. A panle among
| (nhabitants was caused by rumors of
ilhﬂ fmminent entry of the Austrians

ind the bombardment of the town,

| Toward nightfall the mob from the

mtskirts attempted to  pllluge the
houses, Troops fired & volley, dis.
persing them. irave excesses also

weurred in the northerm quarter of
the city
The Belerade garrison  completed

lesigned to cover 18 movements re-
mnining behind. The Servian authorl
tles are concentruting large bodies of
iroops in the neighborhood of Bemen:
Iria

Thers were puiriotic demonstrr
IMons through the elty, thougl o
[heavy rain was falling, Great crowds
| winthered in front of the war depart-

|
| evacuatlon of Belgrade, only a force
1
|

Iment and chearod all who nppenred,
'rocesstons with flugs fiying filled the
Lreets
| A genernl mobilizntion In Monte
negro is reported Ituly Lan Inform.
md Anstrla that In event of armed con-
flet with Servip she will adopt a
friendly nattitude In accordnuce with
| hor relations with the triple nliiang
Proclamations have heen posts nr-
lering partinl mohilizstions
| The tmperinl decree glver th
roment larmous powera to {nsure
1 nor i\ MONALFOS The nu
ritle I titled ¢ open ol st
On ] ypproverd by
1 ¥ 1 hi | yntaed 1 o My

nn! i bhe 2y rossnig
Rallroads Are Guarded

n ennrded by sen

All rallrond are
with orders to use thelr Arme oan
iy poerson who falls to stop when

ommanded

The prospect of war is not regardad
fhere a8 o ‘}.'lnl'-‘. plas e Beryipnns
put 400000 men Into the field during

I'ln- Bolkan wars Both officery il
| men are passlonaiely patriotie

It In expected that Servia will ak
iempt to hold the front along thae
| Dunube wnd the Drinn with only A
wenk foree, while the greater part of
the army will be conoantrated in the
wiptral distriet probably near Nish or
mguoyvels, and another strong force
in tee Saniak of Novipazar, whench
will be destined for offensive opera.
Uons sguinst Boanea.

& PR —
Miss the Best Things.

A gay, serene spirit 1s the soarce
of all that is neble and good. Petty,
gloomy souls that oniy mourn the
past and dread the future wre not ca-
pable of seizing upon the holiest mo-
maents of lte, —Schiller.

Counsel for Life,

What never ran smooth yet can
hardly be expocted to change Its char
acter for us, ko we must take It &8 we
find It and fashion It Into the very
best shape we can by patience awd
good bumor.—~Charles Dickens,

NO EXPERT WITNESS NEEDED

Quite Evident Mr, Miggs Was Right
When He Testified as to the

| Handwriting.
' Libel, Indend!’
(Md Miggs reponted the words to
nh Ir dul and uncomprehending-
| Iy, us be trampod along lo the court,
here hie was o appear as withess
i loea! Hoel suit
Nervously he enterod the withess
nox,

Fhe flerce looking lawyer eyed him
caleulatingly.

“Ixo you swear,” he nsked, “that this
& not your handwriting?”

I don't think so/’ stammered
Miggs,

'‘Now, be careful,” insipuated the
lawyer. “Are you prepared to swoar

that this handwriting does not resem-
ble yours?"

“You," answerod Miges trambling.

“You take your oath that this does
| not In any way resemble your hand-
| writing?”  solemnly queried the
learned man,

“Y.yes, #ir,”" stammered the witness,
now thoroughly frightened.
|  “Well, then, prove {t!" denounced

lawyer, trlumphuntly, as he

| the
thrust his head toward the witness.

This actlon woke the last spark of
drooping courage In poor Miggs, and,
itlmmtmg forth his head, he yelled:

“*Cos I can't write!”™

Snakes Got His Roll.

“T lost $3206 trying to kill rattle-
snnkes, and now 1 am golng to walk
banck to my home in Brooklyn.” ex.
plained a man about forty-five years
old, who sald he is Bzra Sellen.

Sellen sald he started for a walk
from his boarding place, encountered
o lot of rattlesnakes, killed some, fled
from the others, waded a stream, and
thon missed his roll of bille., He sald
he had just money enough left to ride
to this eity and took the state road
out of town.—Middletown (N. Y,) Dis
patch to New York World.

: Law's Uncertainties.

| “When you poke a toad,” said old
Farmer Hornbeck, philosophically,

| ‘vou can't tell which way he will

| jJump, nor how far; an’ it is jest about

| the same way with a jury.”

' “That s0?" returned young Jay

, Gireen, in & noncommittal way.

“Yep, For instance, in the case of
| Plunk Jarvls, who has jest been tried
| over at Kickyhasset courthouse for

pullin’ out his brotherdn-law's whis-
| 4ers by the roots In a fight, the jury
| discharged Plunk an’ fined his brother
| inlaw 10 cents, the regular price of &
: shave,"-——Puck.
| Absurd Comment.

Theadore Drelser, the realist, sald
of an idealist ot the Players' club in
New York:

“The man's comments on life are

| ludicrous and absurd. They remind me
, of the old Indy's comment on the work
| of the militant suffragettes.
! “After the suffrggettes In London
| had slashed a Valesquez, & Bellinl and
| g CGentile, the old Indy said, with a
kind of saintly expression:

“*Bat, thank goodness, they're all
old pletures that are belng slashed."*

Carclessness Cawue of Fires.

| Maore than 60 per cent of all fires
are caused by simple carelessness,
which is unnecessary and crimiaal
Repairs to dilapidated bulldings, the
removil of all fire breeding material,
care In burning weeds and rubblsh,
the placing of engines at a safe dis-
tance from bulldings, the removal of
olly  waste, proper ventilation—in
brief, plaln common sense, will minl-
mize the danger from this class of
fires

As Usual.
Englishman—The suffragettes sa-

lutod the prime minlsgter this morn-

e
American-
Englishman

Did they fire 21 guns?
No: houses.—Life.

11 I a man of many
parts by trying to be all the different
kinds of foal ut
PRIZE FOOD.
Economical, Nourishing.

A Nehr., woman has outlined the
prize food in a few words, and that

possible to by

Palatable,

from parsonnl experience. 8She
writes:
“After onr long experience with

Grape-Nuts, I cannot say enough In
its favor. We bhave used this food al-
most continually for seven years.

“Wa sometimes tried other adver-
tised breakfast foods but we luvariably
roturned to CGrape-Nuta as the most
palatable, economical and nourishlng
of all.

“When | quit tea and coffee and
began to use Postum and Grape-Nuts,
I was almost a nervous wreck., [ was
80 irritable [ conld not sleep nights,
had no Interest in life.

“After using GrapeNuts a short
time I began to improve and all these
| allments have disappeared and now I
lam a well woman. My two children
' have been almost ralsed on Grape-
Nuts, which they eat three times a
day.

“They are pletures of health and
have never had the least symptom of
stomach trouble, even through the
most severe slege of whooping cough
they could retain Grape-Nuta when sll
else failed.

bills, and has been, therofors, a most
economical food for us'
Namo given by Postum (

b |

Sy

“Orape-Nuts food has saved doctor

L
|



